An EXPRESS. 


FROM 


NASSUS, 


10 the Reverend Dr. 


| ONATHAN SWIET 
Dean of St. Patricks. 


ROM he Mos of panxdsvs: Wel, the En. 


n 
The Muſes aſſembled, to Sing cn 8 W * T. 
\ POLLO far Judge to bear the Diſpute, 
And promis d. to give the beſt Singer his Lute. 


Then CLIO with Gold: ally her. Harp. for the DEAN, | | 
Reſolving to Sing te a much higher Strain; ITE Wes. 


Y 


«os 


17 


She ſaid, ſhe conſide r'd- the DEAN cou'd not bear, 
[ he Lin Kling 2 in his delicate Ear. 

o his Verte 17775 al for the Truth of the ha 
In Numbers, an boy ek, and Time ſo exact. | "a i 
Cou'd 1 equal hi; Verſes in anyone Line, e 
The Lute you have promis'd wou'd ſurely be bull. _ 


' APOLLO was pleas'd, and EUTERPE began, 
And, uch on the Proweſs of HERCULES ran; 
ydras, and Centaxrs, and Lyons ſhe brags, 

of 7 Fiple-tidurh'd Cerborus, Braſs-footed Stags. 


= 


That SWIFT is a Heto of greater Renown. 
With the 8 of 4 Gooſe. he a Monſter did drub, 
Nor was he ob LA the Help of a Club; 

And when 1 ” plai the Reaſon is Good, 


'Twas Heraldry fol to. Jay. Wood upon WOOD. 


THALIA began and the Fung with Delight, 
But finding the Subj for her was too bright; 
She vow'd be never pet form ſuch a Task, 
Till Pbæbus won ſcreen. het from SWIFT with his Mask: 
For Shame faid POLLO! Theſe Words from your Lips! 
Do you think that 1 will my beſt Poet eclipſe 2 
or can I conceive you'd propoſe ſuch a Caſe, 
. bad abundance of wel in your Face, 


Yet thus ſhe concluded, I freely muſt own, 1 Ce: 


MELTOMENR 


— 


* — 


rr ronsdr Asbing was OY to burſt 

For eber to Sinzing of Elegies curſt; 

0 Wonder he oddeſs did take it ſo heinous, 
Since Death had in Fetters of Braſs bound her Genius. 
Sbe often attempted, but found er'ry Verſe, | 
Wag only a Dirge to be Sung at a Hearſe, _ 
She 'figh'd and ſhe ſob'd till ſhe quite loſt her Breath; 
Dor it wreckt her to Sing of ſo great « Man' 5 Death. 


TER PSHICHORE Sung with Noch Jo oy and great Pleaſure 
RH threw by her Pipes and ſhe alter'd her Meaſure. 
She turn'd to her Choir, and told 'em her Choice, 

Was to compliment SWI 'T in a low-ſounding Voice: 

Be ſilent ye Vifgins that walt roufi my Throne, | 
Becauje I ſhall 2 Jon 4 Song of his o um. i 

This Trick the endeavour'd on Phebus to paſs, _ 

By hiding her Pipes which KT" ſtudded with Braſs. 


eee wirh Volume of Poets came next, 


= . n was greatly perplext; 

- petri. 7 . ror ſhe ſhook, | 
Moment the ſaw the + her Bock. \ 71 
Im ruin d to ſee that @ Meru ſo Mein, , 2 
ſpou'd be Claſps for a Book that was writ by the DEAN. 
T1 tear 'em all off, and his Pardon I hope in . 
Since for ever this Book to the World- muſt f he open. 


URANIA came next, and ſhe tun'd the bright 1 
4 g the conipos'd as ſublime as her Ayres; A 
His Praiſes and Virtue ſo loudly ſhe Sung, os”. 4 
That the Colures, Equator and Zodiack all * 
But all chef fine Singing was ruin'd alaſs! 
Becauſe ſus onte dh U the Meridian of Braſs. 


CALLIOPE open'd yy tunable Throat, 


5 


So ſweet her Ex reſſions !. So ſoft was her Note! 


That Phebus wit Wonder. tranſported ſtood mute, 


And fully intended to give her the Lute. by 
But what fuin'd all the fine things ſhe-cou'd ſay, 4 = 


She wound up the Strings with a Common Braſs E a 
ERATO the lovely firſt rals d her ſelf high'r, q bn 
And told them the ſcorn'd the poor Help of a Lyre; 148 
While others to gain you on Inſtruments play 5 1 
I only ſhall read = u ſome Verſes I made. ene 


She ſhew'd them a Poem juſt come from the " ml P14. 
And Stol'n from the DEAN, but had ne/er-been ur Etint 
A Poem which SWIFT on Lord Oxford: had writ, 1 


And ſo got the Lute, and APOLLO was bit, ; 1 
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